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SD: My second interviewer, my second interviewer is Ara Linette 
Greene of Teaberry Road. Mr. Greene was born April 2, 1892. 
Today's date is July 28, 1974, and my name is Stephen Dolan. 
And, here's Mr. Greene to talk. 
AG: At the beginning of the program starting off at the age of 
six years old, and, and I will tell you, try to tell you 
things that I remember as happening in the past of my life. 
We today, we had to walk a mile and a half to school, rain 
or shine, and we had a one- room schoolhouse and went to the 
eighth grade there at that school. And, we would have a 
great time we thought at sled riding, and we have a hill at 
the foot of the at where the schoolhouse is erected. And, 
we called it the Schoolhouse Hill, and that's where we would 
have our enjoyment during the winter at the time when snow 
was on the ground; and we was shivering cold, but we paid 
no attention to that . Riding the sleds and see who could 
beat to the bottom of the hill. And, when we landed right 
at the schoolhouse, in front of the schoolhouse door; then 
the things that happened there was we had to be in on time 
when the school bell would chime. If we wasn't present, why, 
we would be punished for the time that we were late in report -
ing. And, we had it very common, and we had to carry our 
water for drinking water for the school, well, I'd say a half 
a mile; and the school room was, the schoolhouse was named 
Cold Spring School, and it was a real cold spring. And, we 
as boys we would enjoy earring the water, and we would even 
ask the teacher for permission to carry the water. And, 
still it was an old country school, and we all had one water 
bucket and one dipper. We all drank out of the same dipper, 
and we would ask the teacher when we got thirsty, "May I 
have a drink?" And, whatev8r the reply from reply was from 
the teacher, why, we had to happen that way . He'd say, "No" 
or "Yes," why, it went according to the teacher's advice to 
us. And, there was an old Bethel Church right in, I'd say 
50 yards of the schoolhouse, and then we would have when they 
would have a revival, the teacher would release us and let us 
got down in the afternoon to the school for our, to the, to 
the meeting. And, there's people would walk for miles, and 
yet today I walk, I've walked just recently I'd say two and 
one-half mile to church. I always had a liking for to be in 
church service, and we had large congregations then . We 
would drive the old horse and buggy at the school. Sometimes 
the parents would take us, and sometimes the parents would 
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take us to church in the schools, and they would go in with 
us; and today it's different. Today the parents will drive 
up with the automobiles at the church door, and they'll go 
back home and turn the children loose to do as they please. 
The parents are not strong against misbehavior like they was 
in that time. We enjoyed this and as was the thing we would, 
they would have suppers even at the schoolhouse to get money 
for something that they needed on for something to hang on the 
wall or something like that. And, the names of each one that 
would help would be there on that on what we called the black-
board. And, to now, as I was going to say, there's no one 
hardly to go to church. You don't have time, but we're going 
to have to take time to die, and we better go to church if 
we think this. Our parents at that time taught us, and they 
went with us to church and saw that we acted right as a church 
attendant. But, now, they can do as they please seems like. 
And, we, as the days went by, then when I become at the age 
that I could work out and earn my own living, I had gotten a 
job, a position on a farm nearby, and then the times we made 
everything by hand. There was no machine work hardly done, 
and I remember now that we was, I'd say a mile from home; 
even late, late beginning in May we were starting a farm to 
raise corn, and I can remember yet today of that on the sixth 
of May we was plowing and furrowing up the corn ground. And, 
the snow fell so heavy that we had to quit. We couldn't find, 
covered up the corn the snow would, so we had to quit and go 
home at that time; and we would have games then till work time 
again till the weather would permit it. And, I remember my 
brother, we were playing what you call a game called hide and 
seek. We'd hide and others would hunt for us, and I remember 
my brother putting his hat in the crack between two logs in 
the old log barn. And, there was an old goose in there with 
a nest, and there were eggs in it she was sitting on; and he 
put his hat in that crack there so that he could run and 
wouldn't loose his hat when he was playing his game, this game. 
And, the old goose pulled his hat in the crack, and he went 
to get his hat and there was no hat there. And, so he went 
in, and the old goose flapped him out. Scared him out, you 
know. He left, and that borke up that game. And, so the 
other times then that we, when we begin our work on a farm 
our salary wasn't like it is todayo Of course, the cost of 
living wasn't like it is today. We got $9 a week, $1.50 a 
day for six days, and it would buy us something that we could 
enjoy. And, we, then shortly after that I got married, and 
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we couldn't hardly live on that then because I had a wife to 
keep, and then we had our tax to pay and our every--wood, 
fuel to buy and everything of a kind. And, there it was work 
or starve. We was at the point of starvation, and then come 
a long time at there was a First World's War. And, I had 
done got married, and they'd taken me away, took me into France. 
I was in France and Germany, and I began as a worker in the 
kitchen which they called then the KP, Kitchen Police. And, 
I was sitting in the kitchen one day, and there was an old 
Indian in our company. His name was Sam Spotted War Bonnet. 
And, he came in and said, "Oh, yes, Mr. Greene, you're made 
cook." I said, "No, I'm just KP. I'm just Kitchen Police. 
I just peel potatoes and wash pans and things." He said, 
"No, sir, you go out there and look at the bulletin board." 
And, I went out there, and my name was up there marked up 
cook. Well, that old Indian had taken a likin' to me seem 
like he just treated me like I was his father. And, he wanted 
me to continue the cooking, and I said, "I don't like it," 
but I says, "you've got to do what they say, tell you in the 
Army. You don't pick your jobs. You take what they give you, 
and you have to be content with it." And, so, time come I 
worked on for months and months, and I worked on, and the time 
come after the war closed, World's war I. And, they said 
that they was going to release people at a certain time, and 
if their age, why, would allow them their freedom then they 
could go home. Why, I remember going on my way starting, 
getting ready, and I went out by where a group of, ah, soldiers 
were and this old Indian was in the bunch, and he said, "Oh, 
Mr. Greene is going home. We'll have no more good beans to 
eat. We'll have to have someone or try to get someone that 
can cook beans like Mr. Greene." And, so they went along, 
this old Indian was following me, and he said, "I hate to 
see you go, Mr. Greene." And, he hollered to them people 
in that group say, "Here goes Mr. Greene home." Says, 
"We'll have no more good cooking done while we had here." 
And, he said, there was 311 men I was cooking for, 311 men. 
Of course, I had help. I had the KP's in to do the work, 
and so got our freedom and from that time on then I took a 
position on a farm. And, I worked there, and then we was 
still getting our $9 a week, but it wasn't long till we got 
a raise. And, the farm was located within I'd say a mile of 
my home or less distance, and so we came there. We'd come, 
they'd go to work at seven, seven in the morning and work our 
eight hours and be released except on Saturday's. We was 
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released at noon. Then, with our time, we got our payday, and 
we'd go and purchase the food for our family or whatever we 
had with what we could spare. And, to see these things going 
on we had our freedom then, and I become a tenant on this 
farm then I become I was, I was a milk maid, and I took care 
of the dairy part for a while . Then, they added more work to 
me. I had to do the dairy work and the garden work . And, 
they was wonderful people to work for. They treated me nice. 
I got hurt several times on that farm, and they paid the 
hospital bills and everything . And, I was coming along, and 
I met the old gentleman on the farm after my falling and 
knocking myself clear deaf in one ear. And, I said to him, 
"Mr. Knight, I thank you very much for paying my hospital 
bill." He said, "Lin," he called me Lin Greene, and he said, 
"I'm just sorry that I couldn't share the pain with you." 
So, that showed that they was a real friend to me, and friend -
ship is what will count all along through life . And, I have 
been an attendant at Sunday School at church worship ever since, 
and I love to attend church service. And, I'm almost, I'm a 
cripple now, and I can't hardly go about only on my knees I 
do what work I do. And, the days, as my days are growing 
fewer I know that I'm striving to make my prospects brighter. 
And, I don't know, I expect to keep on while I have a reason-
able portion of health and sense that I can get from place 
to place to the House of the Lord. And, I've been a Sunday 
School teacher for several years, and I'm not tired of the way, 
but still I know I'm gettin' more disabled as the days go by. 
And, I expect to continue attending church as long as I am 
able. I love to hear the gospel songs, and I love to hear the 
gospel messages from the old-time preachers. And, we know 
that we're here today, but we don't know we'll be here tomorrow; 
that's the saying we hear people say. But, now, I know as the, 
our days grow fewer, we should be willing to have our prospects 
brightened. Now, I, I used to sing hymns in the churches, 
but my voice is getting so feeble and so weak and my memory 
is not so good, but I want to still continue in the service 
of the Lord. And, my mother and father, as I said before, 
they taught us and told us to go and attend church service, 
and as I said, they went with us at that time; and we'll 
never forgot it yet. And, we expect to continue in this way. 
I have good neighbors, now, and they are, they helped me and 
as we are here today, as I said, and we may not be here tomor-
row. But, I want to continue, and I want, wish I could sing 
like I used to, but I have an old hymn or two that I think I 
Ara Linette Greene 5 
still remember, and it's an instance that we had a neighbor 
that could sing. And, she had, she was a great worker in her 
home and caretaker, and she had three children. One of them's 
name was Johnny, and the other two girls were Fan and Rosie 
Nell. Now, I remember hearing them get up and tell their 
mother how they loved them, how they loved her. And, little 
John was one (inaudible) he said, "I love you, Mother," said 
little John, and forgetting work his cap went on. And, he 
was off to the garden swing leaving hisIIDther the wood to 
bring. And, the next girl said, "I love you, Mother," said 
Rosie Nell, I love you better than tongue can tell. So, she 
was off to the garden swing leaving her mother the wood to 
bring. Then she teased and puttered for half the day till 
her mother rejoiced when she went to play. Now, here comes 
little Fan said, "I love you, Mother," said little Fan, today 
I'll help you all I can. So, stepping softly she took the broom, 
she swept the floor and dusted the room. Busy and happy all 
day was she and as cheerful and helpful as a child could be." 
Now, which one of the three do we think loved Mother? The 
one that teased and puttered or the one that forgot the work 
and went to play or little Fan who helped her mother all she 
can? That was a neighbor lived over there. And, they was, 
we lived close up_, until I was six years old, I mean, when I 
was a child
1
to a little strain town they called it. A bunch 
of colored folks lived close, and we called that strain-town, 
and we called it Africa, the name of that town. I remember 
one day Mother went out on the morning to the kitchen there 
was a little entry between the kitchen and the living room. 
And, she went out and one of the colored folks nearby we 
called them neighbors; they was close, lived close, but I 
didn't act very neighborly. He was leaving the kitchen with 
a bag of flour under his arm, and he didn't buy it; but she 
called his hand, and hedropped it and run. So, that's some 
things that's happened during my life, and I'll say I've 
always been a lover of hunting until I got disabled, and I 
haven't lost the love of that, ah, the enjoyment. I've 
never forgot it. I hunted with this man that I worked for 
year, for times for many years at sea--open season time. And, 
we'll travel into Kentucky a huntin' and different places, 
but we can ride in an old automobile now, but then we could 
only get out only by just walking and going to the fields or 
the woods to the hunting territory; and but we had to go on 
foot the, but now it's different. We can go in the automobiles. 
And, I remember of this man having a dog. And, this man offered 
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him a big price for it, and he decided to let him have it. 
Well, he said, "Is the dog true? Can you depend on him?" 
He was a bird dog. He says, "You sure can. He never was 
fooled." Well, I remember he was trying to sell this dog 
to this man, and he said, "This dog," when he turned him 
loose at the car, he said, "He'll never be fooled. You, 
I'll prove that by his, and you can tell me in the future that 
I didn't lie to you." Well, this feller went down and met up 
with a fellow on the road. He had a hunting coat on, had the 
dog with him, and the dog made a point at this fellow. He 
said, "Now, that man lied to me." He says, "He ain't pointing 
no game." And, well, he says, "I can't tell, I'll tell him 
when I see him." But, he says, "Now, do you happen to have 
a bird in your hunting coat, a quail or pheasant?" He said, 
"No, I don't." "Well, he says, "this man sure lied to me." 
Well, he said, "What is your name," to this man. He said, 
"My name is Bob White." Well, he said, "That's why he pointed 
to you. Your name's Bob White, and that what he's a hunter 
of Bob Whites and pheasant." And, so I remember that, and they 
he did when he met him told him about this tale that had hap-
pened. "Well," he said, "I told you he wasn't fooled because 
he made a honest, an honest point there." And, so we come on 
down, and through life, and as I say, I am older now than I 
was then. And, God knows all about these things and knows 
age will tell up, will show up on a fellow, and I don't know 
what else to do or say now about the old times; but I do 
know that it was walk or stay at home in lots of cases. And, 
we would r~ise vegetables to try to sell and get something to 
live on. Me and my brother and my mother would carry the 
vegetables. We'd carry sometimes chickens to sell, young 
chickens and eggs, and we would have them to carry and walk 
and carry them to the towns to the stores to sell them. Then, 
I know we could buy a stick of candy for a penny, and we 
could buy our sugar something like two and a half or three 
cents a pound. They had it settin' under the counter in a 
keg and had a little scoop, and they'd weigh your sugar out 
that way, and you could get it at a reasonable price. But, 
it's come on up now, and I'll tell you prices different. I 
bought a five pound bag of granulated sugar. It was a $1.81 
for five pounds. Now, you see how times ain't like they used 
to be. And, we're here today, and we know that time's going 
to change, and we even hear of these things that has been 
going on even among the high offices of todayo And, there 
are some that's got high offices, and we hear they're going 
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to lose them, and the chances are slim for the continuing 
of the position in the work that they have and what they have 
been, what they have been, what they had been they was voted 
in like this. But, now, they have defrauaed the government 
and things of that kind or that's what they're telling on them. 
And, we've never heard of nothing like that back there when 
we was a child. So, I'll not try because I've done past and 
come to the age of 82 years since the second day of April, and 
I've got to look forward for a way for a caretaker or sonething 
because I'm disabled in body and can't carry on much longer I 
don't think. So, I guess that's about to be the best in what 
I have to say unless it's, you're ready to sing. Well, today 
we have so much, things are so much handier. We raised cattle 
around, and we take them to market. And, we'd have a place 
at the market that they will dress our cattle and put them in 
deep freeze and keep them. And, back then in the younger days, 
we would build a fire, heat the water, and scauld our hogs and 
scrape them with butcher knives then hand them up and complete 
the dressing. And, we would not do this until cold weather. 
Us old farmers. And, we would go ahead and cut our meat up 
to say in quarters, called the hind quarter, the ham, the 
front quarter, the shoulder, and the side meat middling. 
Well, we would lay that down, and we would cover it with salt, 
and that would preserve it and when the salt took effect and 
went in on the meat, it was preserved. Then, we would have 
to soak that meat over night before we could even fry it or 
something like that, boil the salt out of it. But, now, it 
can be preserved by freezing, deep freezing, and everything 
is so much handier than it was at that time. And, as I sing 
my mother was born here near where I live now, and my father 
was born, that is in West Virginia where we live row, and my 
father was born in Rockbridge County, Virginia, and they met 
together as companions and become companions. And they've 
lived around here ever since until Mother and Father passed 
away; they've passed and gone away. My mother's name was 
Anderson, Sarah Anderson, Sarah Rebecca Anderson. My father's 
name was Zach Gold Greene, and he was born in Virginia. And, 
so, we come on~wn and these things, what was the difference 
in things now than there was in them days. We see, and you 
hear most everybody say times ain't like they used to be, 
but we all agree on that. But, it's not supposed to be the 
same I don't reckon all the time. So, we go to church, and 
we try to act and try to be under the law and under the Law 
of God and to stand up against the wilds of the devil and 
uphold God's cause. An~ it's more like a civilized way of 
living, and here we are, and it's through Gods mercies that 
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we're here. And, recreations and things are different, too, 
now. About the parties and things of that kind. And, we have 
what you call church weddings, and we have weddings just pri-
vately, and then different kinds. But, as I was going to say, 
the difference in the names of things that is even changed now. 
And, let me see, the family history. And, old remedies what 
they used to have eYen I remember when we, where we'd get sick 
in our childhood, and the family doctor was Mother and Father. 
And, what they would give us for different diseases they'd 
call them, and they used these things that were to act upon 
us and make us feel better . Anything to take the pain away 
or something of that kind, and we would have for remedy castor 
oil, Epsom salts, and different things of that kind. And, 
that was in most every home . They had a supply of that, you 
might say, in the cupboard, and that was for the purpose of 
saving a doctor bill or som:thing of that kind. It was easily 
paid for, and now it's quite different. It's a dollar to get, 
five dollars to get a doctor to look at you. And, so, times 
ain't like they were then. The history; say what was the 
remedies. Well, there's so many different ones then, but 
now we don't know even the names of them or anything of the 
kind, but each parent would know what to give the child for 
relief. And, so, they would do that, · and they would act and 
recover and come along and be able to recuperate and go on 
with their work and anything like that. And, parents knew 
the condition and point of health and everything like that of 
the child, and they knew what to give them for recovery and 
for relief. And as I said about the educations in down here 
is quite different. It ' s costly in everything of a kind, 
and then it was a little old home schoolhouse, little old 
town, little old county school, you might say. And, the, 
the what and what the operator was, I mean, there was a head 
man, the principal and of the schools and the others. The 
teachers were under then, and they went according to instructions 
and advice from the head man. And, I don't know today because 
things have changed so what it is, but yet schools are going 
along, I guess, they're bigger schools; I know there is that 
there ever was before. And, we're going about for the pur-
pose of trying to get by as easy as we can with as less cost 
on everything most, but still it's more than ever before. So, 
I don't know anything more to say on that as to weddings and 
things like that. Sometimes they'd have them in the homes, 
and sometimes they'd have them in churches, and they'd have 
different things to happen and go through a great performance. 
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But, back then sometimes they'd just get married and call the 
preacher to their home, and he would tell them what, what do 
do and what their duty was and about their, who was the head 
of the house and all like that. And, sometimes it's the op-
posite, the opposite direction the way it's carried on, but 
that's all I know to say on that. Would you sing the hymn 
now? Let's see. Clear my throat. (Sings) "In the Bible 
we're told of a prophet that was called to a city that was 
deep in awful sin. All the people in that place were devoid 
of saving grace, and this prophet seemed afraid to enter in. 
Over there, over there in that land bright and fair, and he'll 
tell me all cbout it over there. On that hallelujah stand I'll 
take Jonah by the hand, and he'll tell me all about it over 
there. Once this prophet forth was sent that (inaudible) might 
repent, but instead of that to Tarsus he set sail. Then, the 
wind begin to blow and overboard did Jonah go, and he found 
the mercy seat inside the whale. Over there, over there in 
that land bright and fair, and he'll tell me all about it 
over there. Oh, on that hallelujah stand I'll take Jonah by 
the hand, and he'll tell me all about it over there. On the 
cold and briney deep tears of grief did Jonah weep, and the 
big fish threw him out upon the shore. Then, he gladly went 
his way and preached (inaudible) night and day, and he didn't 
careb backslide anymore. Over there, over there in that land 
bright and fair, and he'll tell me all about it over there. 
Oh, on that hallelujah stand I'll take Jonah by the hand, and 
he'll tell me all about it over there. Now, some people dn't 
believe that a whale could him receive, but that doesn't make 
my song at all untrue . For there are whales on every side with 
their big mouth open wide. Just take care, my friend, or one 
will swallow you. Over there, over there in that land bright 
and fair, and he'll tell me all about it over there. Oh, on 
that hallelujah stand I'll take Jonah by the hand, and he'll 
tell me all about it over there." I'll sing, I'll sing that 
last verse over. "Now, some people don't believe that a whale 
could him receive, and that doesn't make my song at all untrue. 
For there are whales on every side with their big mouth open 
wide. Just take care, my friend, or one will swallow y<;m.c'' 
Now, there's people today that don't believe that God ever 
made a fish large enough to swallow a man. Now, I remember 
of an old couple meeting. The old man. 
•· 
